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so  MOTE  IT  BE 


©pcninD  Wgmn 

Tune — St.  Michael 

Thy  name,  Almighty  Lord,  shall  sound  through  distant  lands, 
Great  is  Thy  power,  and  sure  Thy  Word,  Thy  Truth  forever 
stands. 

Far  be  Thine  honor  spread,  and  long  Thy  praise  endure. 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade  shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 


3Kir0t  (IDfiip 

FIRST  PROCESSIONAL 


Tune — Olivet 

Mark  Masters  all  appear 

Etefore  the  Chief  O’erseer, 

In  concert  move; 

Let  him  your  work  inspect 

For  the  Chief  Architect; 

If  there  be  no  defect 
He  will  approve. 

SEVENTH 

Ttine — Old  Hundredth 

Another  six  days’  work  is 
done; 

Another  Sabbath  is  begun; 

Return  my  soul!  enjoy  the 
rest,  _ 

Improve  the  day  thy  God 
hath  blessed. 


You  who  have  passed  the 
square 

For  your  rewards  prepare, 
Join  heart  and  hand; 

Each  with  his  work  in  view, 
March  with  the  just  and  true, 
Wages  to  you  are  due, 

At  your  command. 


DAY 


In  holy  duties  let  the  day — 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ! 
How  sweet  a Sabbath  thus  to 
spend, 

In  hope  of  one  which  ne’er 
shall  end. 


^jrniuil  (Otie 

SECOND  PROCESSIONAL 


Tune — Italian  Hymn 

Hiram,  the  widow’s  son 
Sent  unto  Solomon, 

Our  great  Key-stone; 

On  it  appears  the  name 
Which  raises  high  the  fame 
Of  all  to  whom  the  same 
Is  truly  known. 


Now  to  the  westward  move, 
Where,  full  of  strength  and 
love, 

Hiram  doth  stand; 

But  if  imposters  are 
Mixed  with  the  worthy  there, 
Caufon  them  to  beware 
Of  the  right  hand. 


f 


float  fExrellfnt  flaaltr’a  Ifgrfp 


After  (©hUgalion 


Tune — Spohr 


We’re  daily  adding  columns 


O welcome,  brother,  to  our 
band, 


new 


Unto  our  glorious  dome. 


Though  strong  its  numbers 
now, 


Now  let  our  ardent  prayers 
arise, 


And  high  its  lofty  pillars 
stand, 


For  blessings  on  his  brow; 


And  bear  our  offering  to  the 
skies 


And  noble  arches  bow. 


0 welcome,  if  thy  heart  be 
true, 


For  him  who  joins  us  now. 


Amen. 


Thou’lt  find  with  us  a home! 


PROCESSIONAL 

iffirst  ditruit 


Tune — Hanover 

All  hail  to  the  morning  that  bids  us  rejoice; 

The  Tempe’s  completed,  exalt  high  each  voice, 

The  top-«tone  is  finished,  our  labor  is  o’er; 

The  sound  of  the  gavel  shall  hail  us  no  more. 

Tune — Portuguese  Hymn 

To  the  power  Almighty  who  ever  has  guided 
The  tribes  of  old  Israel,  exalting  their  fame 
To  him  who  hath  govern’d  our  hearts  undivided, 

Let’s  send  forth  our  voices  to  praise  His  great  name. 

Tune — Hanover 

Companions  assemble,  on  this  joyful  day; 

(Th’  occasion  is  glorious),  the  key-stone,  to  lay; 
Fulfilled  is  the  promise  by  the  Ancient  of  Days, 

To  bring  forth  the  cop-stone  with  shouting  and  praise. 


After  glaring  tlje  Ark 

DIVESTMENT 


Tune — Portuguese  Hymn 

There’s  no  more  occasion  for  level  or  plumb-line, 
For  trowel  or  gavel,  for  compass  or  square. 

Our  works  are  completed,  the  Ark  safely  seated. 
And  we  shall  be  greeted  as  workmen  most  rare. 


(0H  leing  Efrrmrb  ^Sirrlr 


nd  when  the  creation  shall  pU  into  rmn. 

Its  beauty  shall  rise  through  the  midst  of  the  tire. 
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SO  MOTE  IT  BE 


EXALTATION 

(l5n  ^asaing  in  ^itni 

Tune — Lux  Benigna 

Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  th’  encircling  gloom, 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 

The  night  is  dark  and  I am  far  from  home. 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 

Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I do  not  ask  to  see 

The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me.  Amen. 


Afttr  Kirat  Siatntierg 
Tune — Innocents 
Joy!  the  sacred  law  is  found, 
Now  the  temple  stands 
complete. 

Gladly  let  us  gather  round, 
Where  the  pontiff  holds  his 
seat. 


After  Sinai  BtatOBtrH 

Tune — Innocents 
Joy!  the  secret  vault  is  found 
Full  the  sunbeam  falls 
within, 

Pointing  darkly  under  ground 
To  the  treasure  we  would 
win. 


After  TJril  ia  iSatarJi 

Tune — Dundee 

Holy  and  reverend  is  Thy  name, 
Oh,  Thou  eternal  King! 

“Thrice  holy  Lord,”  the  angels  cry, 
“Thrice  holy,”  let  us  sing. 


Aftrr  uli|irb  Slrriurr 

Tune — Nicea 

Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 

Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 
Only  Thou  art  holy:  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity.  Amen. 


CLOSING 

Nearer,  In  ull?ee 

Tune — Bethany 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

E’en  though  it  be  a cross 
That  raiseth  me. 

Still  all  my  songs  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee.  Amen. 


